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the banana-patch, which is rather swampy.    But otherwise we are all very well.
The rain has rather put a stop to our social gaieties, but you will be amused to hear that Louis took the whole family (save me) to Apia last Thursday, to  a ... circus!! and a very good one, too, I believe, though it seems odd to meet with such a thing in a Pacific island.   They were  all delighted with the  cleverness of the ponies and   dogs,   and   the   tent was so well ventilated that Lou (who enjoyed it as much as any of them) was not a whit the worse of the expedition, which served as a sort of farewell festivity to our good Henry.    I think I told you that he is a chief in Savaii, and only worked for us to get a little money before returning home; his name is really Simolt, though he seems to prefer to be called ' Henry/    We did not expect to lose him just now, but his people wanted him back amongst them, because they 'had no one but him'; so, as he said to Louis, he felt that he must go 'to take care of my poor old children/ We were all quite sorry to say good-bye, and as he left on the Thursday, it was arranged that he should dine in Apia with * the family/ and go to the circus with them afterwards.    Fanny would have liked you to see her walk in complacently leaning on Henry's arm ; he looked exceedingly well in a shepherd's  check lava-lava^ a black coat, white shirt and tie, but bare feet and head in the  Samoan fashion.    I have never seen a